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DEAR COUSIN EERIE more than 


any other issue, EERIE #80 exhibited many 
of the strengths and weaknesses of а con- 
Editor-In-Chief tinuing series book, one reader believes. It 

& Publisher does allow the reader to become interested in 
JAMES WARREN a character... but does it encourage plots? 
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E EE they bad no chance to triumph. Then 
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SCRIP 5 egan to drive them batty. What was real an 
kanak CY E Y ое what wasn't? Lives depended on knowing! 


THE US. CANADA AND ELSEWHERE $14.00. CASTLE OF THE ASSASSIN 


SECOND-CLASS POSTAGE PAID AT NEW inj ә 
YORK, МУ. AND AT ADDITIONAL MAILING Ninja had stolen Sully's statue. They had 
OFFICES; ENTIRE CONTENTS COPYRIGHTED murdered his girls. Ninja. The dread assas- 
RIGHTS RESERVED, THROUGHOUT. THE sins. The invisible ones! Yet Sully walked 
CONVENTIONS. THE INTERNATIONAL COPY- into their challenge armed_only with his 
RIGHT CONVENTION AND THE РАМ AMERI- courage and the famous luck o’ the Irish! 


CAN COPYRIGHT CONVENTION. EERIE 15 
REGISTERED U.S. PATENT OFFICE. MARCA 


REGISTRADA, MARQUE DEPOSEE, NOTHING - 
О A THE DEEPING ТОМВ воем me 
PART WITHOUT WRITTEN, PERMISSI chill waters of the great Atlantic was a 
graveyard monument ...abarnacled tribute 

NO RESPONSIBILITY CAN BE AC- ki 
ФЕРТЕЬ “Por UNSOLICITED” MATERIAL to war and war machines. There the Owl and 
the Pussycat sought a treasure which the 


SUBSCRIBERS: PLEASE ALLOW в WEEKS 1 
POR DELIVERY OF YOUR FIRST ISSUE, savages above were ready to kill for. Food! 





CONCERNING OUR MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENTS: Warren Publishing guarantees our merchandise will be re- 

placed if not received іп satisfactory condition. Should you need to write us concerning an order, whether it be from 

our address or a Post Office Box address, send your letter to: Е.С. мез, Customer Service Dept., Warren Publish- 
ing Со., 145 Е. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016. 


ERIE #80 served to Ши- 
minate both the strengths 
and the weaknesses of 
the “terminal series” concept. 

The premiere of а new 
series, “Scallywag,” got off to 
a fine start. The meeting of 
Konishi and Sullivan was 
masterfully crafted and the 
duo provides a fine oppor- 
tunity for advancement. Jose 
Ortiz’ oppressive art fit the 
gloomy tale. y: 

“Darklon” proceeds ‘with 
the usual Jim Starlin grand- 
eur. But nine pages are simply 
not enough for this superb 
graphic storytelling. A tale 
of this epic scope and contin- 
ually evolving storyline suf- 
fers from discontinuity en- 
gendered by page limitations. 
By all means, expand each 
episode. 

“The Pea Green Boat” pro- 
vided us with а well crafted 
story and nice character de- 
velopment, but to a long-time 
Warren reader, Budd Lewis' 
monster seemed anticlimatic 
and unimaginative. 

“Tombspawn” certainly 
didn't lack imagination. Vam- 
pires, barbaric humans, bi- 
zarre mutations, and а tech- 
nocratic super society com- 
bine to give the series extra- 
ordinary vitality. Gerry Bou- 
dreau has replaced the tradi- 
tional hero vs. villain dicho- 
tomy with a more ambiguous 
cast of characters, adding 
much, to the series. Gonzalo 
Mayo's ornate splendor brings 
it all together. How about 
an all-Tombspawn issue? 

“Third Person Singular” 
is progressing nicely. Bruce 
Jones is raising question af- 
ter question without answer- 
ing any and this complex fab- 
гіс of unknows adds effective 
tension to the series, 

Nick Сив “Cronk” points 
to a fruitful direction for the 
series. Cuti handles this seri- 
o-comic type of tale very ef- 
fectively 


EDO'REILLY 
Ada, Ohio 


Гуе. just finished reading 
EERIE #80 and have a few 
comments to make. 

Although Ken Kelly's cover 
was not bad, it wasn't as ex- 
citing as some of his previous 
work. 

Next 1 glanced through 
the magazine to see if there 
was another Bruce Jones/ 
Rich Corben story...! was 
disappointed. Then І noticed 
on the letters page, you told 
us we could look forward to 
а new story in EERIE #82. | 
can hardly wait! 

Then came the shocker of 
all shockers...the preview 
page with it's taste of EERIE 
#80... with — speli-binding 
Frazetta painting! Incredible! 


JOHN EVANS 
4 Highland, N.Y. 


| have to congratulate you 
on an excellent 80th issue! 

Ken Kelly gets an А-1 rat- 
ing, for his cover painting. 

The same rating goes to 
Jim Starlin for his “Darklon” 
serial 

All of the stories in this is- 
sue were worth their weight 
in platinum. 


BOB SAMPSON 
East Bridgewater, Mass. 


Fantastic! 

That's the only word to 
describe EERIE #80. “Tomb- 
spawn” was excellent and 
“Darklon" close behind but 
that's not to say “Scallywag” 
or “Third Person Singular,” 
or “Cronk” or “Pea Green 
Boat” were bad. 

To top it all off, Ken Kelly's 
vampire painting was incred- 
ible! 

One of the best issues you've 
ever published! 

VICTOR SELBY 
Ontario, Canada 


EERIE #80 was a milestone 
for art lovers like myself. 
First of all, “Tombspawn” 
gave us the finest. Gonzalo 

layo work since his El Cid 
epic. 

Then there's Jim Starlin's 
cosmic craziness, “Darklon” 
2.22 mind-bogeler both in 
concept and execution. 

1 also enjoy Carmine Infan- 
tino/Al Milgromonthe“Cronk” 
series ... cartoony, even 
sketchy, by comparison with 
other Warren artists, but 
nonetheless it recaptures 
an era of comics | feared was 
long gone. 

WILLIAM LaTELLE 
Boise, Idaho 


Issue #80 of EERIE was a 
fine adventure issue. 

The opener “Scallywag” 
brought out the best from its 
two creators. Budd Lewis 
usually fares well with period 
pieces and this is no excep- 
tion. Jose Ortiz captured the 
Oriental atmosphere perfect- 


у. 

“Darklon” presents Star- 
lin unchained! It was еуегу- 
thing І expected ... and then 





some! 
Acontinuation of the “Tomb- 
spawn” series was long 


overdue, and from “Pieces of 
Hate” it's clear that Gerry 
Boudreau intends to avoid 
all the cliches about nuclear 
holocaust and vampire sto- 
ries. This is going to be an 
excellent series! 

“Third Person Singular” 
is pure Bruce Jones... im- 
aginative and brilliant. 

“Queenof the Purple Range” 
was a curious blend of low- 


key humor and super-hero 

action...and quite enter- 
taining! 

JACK MARRIOT 

Toledo, Ohio 


Congratulations to Кеп 
Kelly on his excellent cover 
for EERIE #80. The hot red 
background capturesthe post- 
holocaust theme, and the 
figures stand among the 
finest examples of barbarian 
art. 

lt was one of many high- 
lights in this generally excel- 
lent issue. EERIE #80 is cer- 
tainly starting off your pub- 
lishing new year right! 

SIMON BERGER 
Bronx, N.Y. 


The cover of EERIE #80 
was nothing less than fantas- 
tic! Really a masterpiece by 
Ken Kelly. 

The cover story, “Tomb- 
spawn” was especially good. 
It'sacompletely new approach 
to the vampire. The single- 
combat game is shaping up 
nicely and the art by Gonzalo 
Mayo is beautiful. 

“Darklon” | feel will get 
better. Starlin’s writing is 
only mediocre, but his art is 
staggering! 

“Scallywag” was good but 
it seemed to be cut short 
The story could have gone a 
lot further. 

“Third Person Singular” 
was thought provoking, but 
boring. 

“The Owl and the Pussy- 
cat” went absolutely по- 
where, and “Cronk” had noth- 
ing EERIE about it. 

By the way, I'ma subscriber 
now, So you can expect to 
hear a lot more from me 

MIKE LAMBERT 
Longstreet, La. 


Issue #80 of EERIE was, 
overall, one of the most suc- 
cessful ones of recent months. 

“Scallywag” gave us vin- 
tage Budd Lewis, master 
fantasist, and storyteller. 
Not since an Archie Goodwin/ 
Walt Simonson effort, called 
“Temple of the Spider” have | 
seen such an effective samu- 
rai yarn. 

“Darkion" continues tomove 
in an interesting direction. 
Starlin is а graphic artist 
more than an illustrator, and 
creates an incredible amount 
of drama and tension by his 
page layouts alone. And his 
writing is anything but dull! 

“The Pea Green Boat” was 
fairly mediocre Budd Lewis 

“Tombspawn” looks promis- 
ing. Gonzalo Mayo's art is 
delightful and Gerry Bou- 
dreau's storyline may prove 
those people wrong who say 


science-fiction doesn't sell 
in comics. 

“Third Person ` Singular” 
had a fascinating plot... as 


I've come to expect from 
Bruce Jones. 

“Cronk” is nostalgic fun 
It's good to see Carmine In- 
fantino doing space stories 
again, and Nick Cuti success- 
fully ‘recreates the humor 
and adventure of the early 
space pulps and comics 


DAVE APPICE 
Randolph, Mass. 


1 am just one of many un- 
fortunates who picked up the 
latest issue of EERIE #80 
Not only was my intelligence 
insulted time and again by 
the childish stupidity found 
therein, but І simply couldn't 
believe that a magazine which 
once contained at least a 
semblance of food for thought, 
had degenerated to idiocy. 

Not only are the writers 
sinking to new depths, but the 
art is the type | haven't seen 
since the shimmering days 
when Bill Parente and re- 
prints, were the highlights of 
an issue. 

Jim Starlin does not now 
nor will he ever belong in a 
black and white comic maga- 
zine. He has somehow man- 
aged to fool people into think- 
ing he's an artist, when in 
reality he is а butcher of mag- 
nanimous proportions. His 
work reproduces so poorly 
in black and white as to make 
EERIE look like a fanzine. 
His art is cartoonish, stiff, 
ill-proportioned. And boring 

| tried to read his “Dark- 
lon" series. | really tried. But 
Starlin is less of a writer than 
he is an artist. We readers 
want well-written interesting 
stories with plots, not stream 
of consciousness pap. | defy 
anyone to tell me what this 
story was all about. 

“The Pea Green Boat” is 
more tripe. Who cares about 
two nobodies sailing in search 
of adventure? This is not an 
EERIE story. What's happened 
to Budd Lewis? When he 
first started writing for War- 
ren, he had flair, promise, and 
direction. Does he lack direc- 
tion these days? It seems to 
be a common problem among 
the writers. 

“Tombspawn”wasa terrible 
story when it first appeared. 
Why anyone wanted to con- 
tinue it is beyond me. To 
make matters worse, the 
series author is the thesaurus- 
searcher himself, Gerry Bou- 
dreau. Actually,’ І shouldn't 
be so critical. Boudreau is a 
good writer. He simply cannot 
write for comics. № would be 
better if he took a year off 
and wrote “War and Peace, 
Part Two." 

“Third Person Singular” 
featured more Bruce Jones 
sadism. And where's the 
continuity? | missed last issue 
and had по idea what was 
going on in the storyline. 

You know who the good 
thought writers are? DuBay 
is one. Lewis used to be. 
Jones, when he doesn't rip 
me off, with series like this 
one. In fact, lately, I'd even 
have to disqualify Lewis. 

TOMMY LUCAS 
No. Salem, N.Y. 


DEAR COUSIN | 
' EERIE 



















HE TOOK HIS NAME FROM THE SHREWD KILLER 
CHESS PIECE IN THE SHAPE OF AN IMPREGNABLE 
CASTLE... THE ROOK / 











НЕ WAS BORN... Щ BUT HE CALLS HIMSELF 
RESTIN DANE. se THE ROOK! 








YET, HE MOVED THROUGH THE SHADOWS OF TIME... 
QUICKLY. QUIETLY. AS MYSTERIOUS AS THE GRE- 
GARIOUS BLACK B/RD OF PREY...KNOWN ALSO 






AS... THE ROOK! 








HIS TIME...WAS ANY TIME ! EVERY ТІМЕ / 
THE PLACE HE CALLED HOME... THE OLD WEST! 


em 





THE LEGEND THAT WAS RESTIN DANE 
16 PART OF PAST...LONG-FORGOTTEN. 
YET...HIS STORY BE 









STORY: BILL DuBAY/ART: LUIS BERMEJO 


















(С MASTER РАМІ 
YOURE INJURE. 


) 
р) 
sits ему 
54 (Gouan 
ее S E Ns YING! / 
~~ NEVER MIND ki 
(ME, MANNERS. GET) 
РОС NEEDLES OUT 
ў 2. 7 
NHERE, FAST! / 























“GREAT, GREAT GRANDA 
( FATHER, ACTUALLY/ І | 
ID HIM IN/874 / 






LOI YOUR 7 
«д батин) 
N _SIR СА 








ТЕ. НЕ WAS AN 


OUTLAW BACK — BAMN GOOD 
ТНЕМ...А ИМ J NONE, TOO! 


FIGHTER! 









p = sa “BACK IN TIME? 2155 
GAN Tve sone unemenes | 
7 | THI L ) ( и қ / my 
A "e THROUGH! / N GONG BACK-2 pee Y 








агт 1: 28 


HERE! TAKE THE 
\ TIME TAPES! 


IF 1 DON'T қ 
COME BACK, YOU'LL АН 
AT LEAST KNOW WHY, 

ONCE YOUVE TRAN- // 
SCRIBED THESE ” 
























5/6...” (ОҒ THE OLD MAN, 
Š N MANNERS! 


BUT...BUT, ада) 


SCH 











ND LOOK AFTERN \ | 
YOURSELF, OLD 


` 
e SOM 
Е 














(ММ и Wi 


КИ 
чыш || 




















(MEN Е COURSE НЕ 
MR. MANNERS? WILL, NUTS! HASN'T В 
з ANYONE EVER TOLD YOU.../ 
“ <, Z LEGENDS NEVER DIE! 

Lò e tO 



























NOW IS THAT АМУ “6 
WAY TO SAY GOOD J 


= 





GOSH...T...T'MSORRY I SHOTN 

YOU, FELLA! YOU GAVE МЕ АМ \- 
AWFUL START...COMIN' IN HERE /” 
WITH THAT UGLY- SUIT ON! / ш 











dimi 
TILLATED 17, T SAW 
NOTHING UGLY ABOUT 














= pe 
FURTHER, І AM 
( DEEPLY GRIEVED BY 


18ге YOUR PARDON, 
/ BEFORE YOU 50 
JASTICALLY VEN- 








хаў INHUMAN / 
MY ATTIRE! ЕЙ 


YOUR UNKIND COMMENTS / 
MONSTER? 








Z, SIR, AM PERHAPS MORE HUMAN 
THAN УОС" AS AN A-SERIES 
COMPUROB, CREATED BY MASTER 
RESTIN DANE, I WOULD NEVER, 
SHOW MY GRATITUDE TO SOMEONE 
WHO HAD NURSED ME BACK TO 
HEALTH, BYACTING LIKE A 
| COMMON BARBARIAN! 
















WHO /5 THIS 


YOUR GREAT, GREAT GRANDSON, 
MASTER OF YOURS? 


SIR/ THE MAN WHO RESCUED YOU 
FROM YOUR OBVIOUSLY PERILOUS 
DILEMMA! 











L YOU MAY ADDRESS ME, SIR,AS 
(tou DOWN A N | MANNERS. Т AM MASTER РАМЕ 
ИТЕ SE GENTLEMAN. AND ІТ 15 1, ASSISTED 
| YOU'RE A И BY THE DEVOTED DR.NEEDLES, WHO 
“Мове WHAT) | RANE TENDED TO YOUR WOUNDS, 
PUNCTURES AND LEAKS THESE PAST 








TWO WEEKS WHILE AWAITING THE 


ў D 
N pi MASTER'S RETURN! Д 














11/6 A LONG 
STORY, SIR! 





OBVIOUSLY, 
SIR, YOU HAVE 
NEVER BEFORE 
ENCOUNTERED 
А COMPUROB! 








HEY! HOW DO 
YOU FIT IN THERE, 
ANYWAY? YOU A 
М рвет? 
























Fe 

/ AH, BUT FORGIVE МЕ. ТР 

/ FORGOTTEN! YOU ARE FROM А 
MUCH SIMPLER TIME ! HOW 
COULD YOU KNOW THE MANY 
N MARVELS 0Е/977?2 — 


(9772 


ша 














YOUR LAST 
MEMORY, Т BE- 

LIEVE, WOULD BE 

Е THE YEAR /874 


THE DATE, св! 
THIS 15 FEBRUARY 
16, 1977. 
























LISTEN, FREAK... NOW I SUGGEST YOU MUST 


T DON'T KNOW ` YOU SHOW ME UNDERSTAND, HERE! МЕ 

WHAT YOU'RE | "HE WAY OUT SIR. THIS HEL- DOWN... 

TRYING TO PULL OF THIS NUTHOUSE | | МЕТ 15 REALLY YOU'RE STILL CHANGES SINCE THE WORLD OF 
HERE. BUT T'M | OR ZELLE MY HEAD! WEAK FROM YOUR DAY! 

МОТ SWALLOWING BLOW YOUR MIDGET 

ANY OF JT! BRAINS RIGHT OUT 

— N OF THAT TIN 



































pon 
WE HAVE MACHINES THAT / WE'VE HAD TWO wort TN THERE'S EVER 
SOAR THROUGH THE SKIES/ SHIPS Ч | WARS, KOREA AND VIET NA SO MUCH FOR YOU TO 
THAT HAVE ROCKETED TO THE MOON | THERE ARE TANKS. SUBMA- DISCOVER, SIR! MY 
AND MARS! WE'VE RADIO AND TELEVISION RINES. MISSILES AND / сесіпе PATTER IT. IVE DIED 





FROM THE SHEER 
EXCITEMENT OF 





AND AUTOMOBILES AND ROCK MUSIC P \ NUCLEAR WEAPONS. 


SUPER BOWLS AND FIFTY STATES / 
= WE'VE EVEN GOT НЕ 
/ SHEY BARS, DISNEYLAND 


нас Ce 




















NS WITCH: 
Он МО, SIR... YOU'RE VERY MUCH IN TONIGHT“ n 
ALIVE! ТМ SURE MASTER DANE И DE CRAFT! 
OULD WANT YOU TO BEGIN LEARNING 1 FON амт 
ХОР YOUR NEW WORLD IMMEDIATELY! / 


WE SHOULD BE 
[JUST ІМ TIME FOR 
THE 6 O'CLOCK 

Ni 





/ 








(ж UNDERSTAND YOUR 
FEELINGS, SIR. I'VE OFTEN 


WANTED TO РО THAT TO BAR- 
BARA WALTERS MYSELF. HOW- 
EVER ...PLEASE TRY MOT ТО TOY| — 
WITH THESE NOISY PLAYTHINGS /% 
WHILE IN THE HOUSE! / 





IT HAS BEEN N 
AN...AH...EXPERIENCE 


MEETING YOU.! 








YOU...YOU DON'T 
THINK SOMETHING 
COULD HAVE 

HAPPENED TO 
HIM. Géi YOU, 
MR. MANNERS 2, 


pe = HE'S 


HURT SONEWHERE 
BLEEDING. 
DYING! 


WHAT IF HE'S, 
| ALREADY DEAD 2 
WE WOULD NEVER 
EVEN KNOW ! 








/ X THINK IT'S BEST т 
LET YOU REST NOW. YOU \ 
CAN MULL OVER ALL 
THAT I'VE SAID.’ AND 








MASTER РАМЕ“ 4 
STILL HASN'T У 
\ RETURNED YET, 


MR. MANNERS | 


= 
THIS |6 ONLY 
HIS THIRD TRIP 
INTO THE PAST! H-HE'S 


JT OR...OR WORSE...! WHat, 
IF MASTER DANE 15 TRAPPED 


SOMEWHERE 2 TRAPPED ВЕ: 
| TWEEN TIMES...IN A VOID, 
NIHAT EXISTS IN NOWHERE 2 / 


NA 
“| 











WE COULD RECALL THE. 
TIME CASTLE...AND PER- 
HAPS TRAP MASTER DANE 
IN WHICHEVER PERIOD HE 
NOW EXISTS 


...OR WE DO AS WE'VE 
BEEN INSTRUCTED...AND WAIT! 
MASTER DANE, AS ALWAYS, 
WOULD NOT WANT US TO 
-х INTERFERE.! 














YOU 





AND YOU REALLY, 
( АМТ A CANNED 








DO. I WANT ТО 





ES 


WHERE AND 
OF IT ALL. 










PART П: THE MAN 
| 


GET IN HERE, YOU 
USELESS HUNK'A 


THEN SOMEBODY'S GOTA 
LOT OF EXPLAINING TO 


WHO, WHAT, WHEN, 


АМО І WANT TO 
KNOW NOW. 


WHOM TIME FORGOT 





7 IT'S THE 


PRESENT, SIR! 
BUT YOU, I 








JUNK, IT'S TIME, 



















к 

We ee QNMAGINE, MAY WELL 
FUTURE, THINK OF IT AS THE, 
ISNT IT?” FUTURE! 






KNOW THE 
WHY 





—— 
т ASSURE YOU, SIR, VIOLENCE 
15 UNNECESSARY, IF YOU'LL 
FOLLOW ME...L HAVE TAPES 
THAT WILL EXPLAIN 422.7 











THESE ARE RECORDS, 
SIR...OF THE MASTER'S 
ADVENTURES WHILE 
CASTLING! 


РА! 








/CASTLING? | | 
WHAT'S 
ars J 





RI 








IT'S MASTER 
NE'S WORD FOR 


TRAVELLING THROUGH 






” YOU SEE, SIR... 


ESTIN DANE 15 THE 





4 MASTER OF ALL 


TIME! 








"ВУ TRADE, НЕ 15 А TECHNOPHYSICIST. HE EXPERIMENTS 
ITH THE SCIENCE OF PHYSICS, COMPUTERS, AND 
ADVANCED ROBOTRONICS !'' 








“HIS WORK IN THESE FIELDS LED MASTER DANE ТО РЕ: 
SIGN HIS MAGNIFICENT TIME TRAVELLING DEVICE!" 








“THE MACHINE'S COMPONENTS WERE ASSEMBLED BY 
SEVERAL GROUPS OF TECHNICIANS FOLLOWING MASTER 
DANE'S SPECIFIC PLANS. NO GROUP KNEW EXACTLY 
WHAT IT WAS WORKING ON. AND I PRESUME, BECAUSE 
OF THE PREMIUM WAGES EACH WAS PAID, NO ONE 
CARED...OR DARED TO SPECULATE! 

















"I ASSISTED MASTER DANE IN ASSEMBLING THE 
ACTUAL TIMESPAN MACHINE. HE WORKED 
FEVERISHLY. ..ENTIRE DAYS WITHOUT FOOD OR 
SLEEP, THE MASTER WAS LIKE A MAN POSSESSED. 
CAUGHT IN THE GRIP OF A HORRIBLE OBSESSION!” 








HIS ENTIRE LIFE, THE MASTER HAD WANTED A MACHINE 
SUCH AS THIS... A MACHINE THAT WOULD ALLOW HIM TO 








ESCAPE THE TIME IN WHICH HE HAD BEEN 
IMPRISONED!" 








“MASTER DANE SPENT A LIFETIME 
PLANNING, DREAMING OF THE FATES WHICH 
AWAITED HIMIN 7IME L1 


“WHEN HIS MOMENT FINALLY CAME, HE WAS 

PRAWN... AS IF ВУ AN INESCAPABLE FORCE, 

ТО THAT ONE POINT IN TIME WHOSE DREAMS HAD 
HAUNTED HIM SINCE HIS YOUTH... ! “ 





























COLONEL...A Kë А WAGON? WHAT N, 
WAGON'S DAMNED FOOL ВЕ A 
$ | DUMB ENOUGH то J 


\ RIPE INTO THE GATES 
N OF WELL? 
] re — 
[ „ // z PONT 
аў | KNOW WHO НЕ 
№, BUT HE'S 
GOT ME 
ROOTIN' FOR 










THEY...THEY'RE СҮ беру SEEN 
BLOWING THE MEGUELO, TRYIN! TO FOR 
COLONEL! WO QUARTER! | | TWELVE DAYS, 
Т-ТНЕУ КЕ GONNA KIL! A BOY... AN AIN'T 












us ма. (а 

















HE'S BRINGING 

SANTA ANNA'S 
ALL-BOY 

NMARCHIN' BAND / 
“ирти ИМ! 
“еа 








= 
GOTTA SAY 

d ONE THING FOR 
THEM MESKIN 

DEVILS...THEY'S 








Ss 
Р RY тоте pave 
OUT OF МУ 
WAY, YOU SUICIDAL ГЕ ER ME, AMIGOS! 
IOTIT!! 

















50 THIS |6 THE GARDEN SPOT / PANN FOOL) — 

A'TEXAS! TO THINK I RODE THIRTY, | YoU BOUT GOT T HEARD YOU I GOT 

MLES JUST ТЕЕ 74/60 L YOURSELF MV ARMY TOGETHER 
— =: N KILLED! 29 Ó AND CAME ОМ DOWN! 

















ARMY ? WHERE ARE 


THEY. ..IN THAT 
BATTERED UP WAR 
WAGON! 







MEET M'BOY, B/SH,,,./ BEST 
DANGED SHOT THIS SIDE'A THE 
MESKIN LINE! 
























МАН NAME!'S 
PARRISH! PARRISH 
DANE. AN' IT 'PEARS 
THAT I GOT HERE 

NONE ТОО SOON! 













YESSIR, MISTER 
DANE, YOU GOT HERE 
JUST IN TIME... 








COLONEL ! 
COLONEL TRAVIS 
LOOK! 


DOWN 
THERE! 












LORPY LORD! BETEN 
WHAT IS THAT DID т, 
THING ? 2 сом 5 
= Z FROM? / 
SÉ 
с 2 


// 













KNOW BETTER, ТР 
SAY IT WAS A FANCY 
\YAN'S OUTHOUSE | 





THEM MESKINS 
AIN'T SOPHISTICATED 
ENOUGH T'HAVE OUT- 

HOUSES YET! 


LOOK! T-THERE'S 
А DOOR ON Tr' THING! 
AN ITS OPENIN”... $ 










20022222777 , \ 












К WHO /5 THAT 
SOUP __ 


) 
) 
\\ 





> 


/WHOOEEE! 
| LOOKIT THET 
| SHOOTIN'! | 
4 WEBEEN 
ў SAVED! 


eer? 

















WHO EVER НЕ 15. 
IMON HIS SIDE! 


Se 








AA 


\ 

















ИМЕ вот Em FELLA! Ñ 
LETS GIVE ЕМ 
HELL! 





[MISTER:..T DON'T KNOW WHO 
YOU ARE, WHERE YOU CAME 
FROM, OR WHERE YOU GOT THEM 
FANCY GUNS... BUT I WANT 
T' THANK GOD AND SAM 
HOUSTON F'R SENDIN' YA 


“MY NAMES CROCKETT, 

BEFORE YOU GOT HERE, I THOUGHT 
FOR SURE ТО WAKE UP TOMORROW 
SHAKIN' HANDS WITH ТН! DEVIL! ` — 














WELL I'LL BE 


| DAMNED! SIR... THIS 















AND COLONEL BIL L 
IRANS. 4:16 НЕ--? 











“han HERE, 
Boy! SUGHN!S 
PLEASE ТИБЕТ 
























ka ALIVE... BUT INN 
| ВАР SHAPE, MISTER! 


= 
(e „вит т KNOW YOU! 


THE REASON 
E, HERE/ 























І HAD A GRAND- 
MOTHER TELL ME 
ALL ABOUT YOU 
ONCE...HOW YOU 


DIED? YOU CRAZY, 
FELLA? І AIN'T 


Ат 








Т DIDN'T WA 
MYSELF TILL THIS 
MORN g 


(HEY! pG 
(“2 KNOW, 
ee 


I КОМ... AND NOW 
THAT IM HERE, THAT'S THE 
бу. Пе GONNA STAY! 









IN’ 














UH H OU. WE RE 
N FOR IT WOW!) 











—— SANTA ANNA'S 
e SENDING ALL FOUR 
à THOUSAND OF ЕМІ, 
THOUSAND OF E. 3 
3 Ше 








/ RIGHT ном TN —T Y 

GOTTA FIGHT sur WHEN TM ANYTHING YOU 
MESKINS, BOY... A С Ф (де YOUN ME GONNA SAY... GRAND- 
\ a С 


HAVE А NICE LONG N FATHER! 





MUCH OBLIGED, 
GENTLEMEN! NOW IF 
YOU'LL GET THIS UGLY 
CRITTER ОРЕМ ME, ILL / > 
HELP YOU WIN THIS WAR! 




















= 


І АМТ NEVER 
SEEN GUNS FIRE 
MORE М ONE SHOT, 











NOT ENOUGH TO Н { THEY'RE WE...WE DON'T 
STOP THESE EVERY- HAVE A PRAYER! 
MESKINS! WHERE! UGHNN! / 
si кел ыз 


ВИТ EVEN THEM'S THEY'RE... = K 





BUT...BUT DON'T LET 
THEM GET BOWIE. у 

Та, =: 

AS” 6-S ave... HE 











TAKE THIS AND GET 
| DOWN THERE WITH 74 
| COLONEL Bowie, | )/ 

ВОУ.../ PO LIKE 


TRAVIS ASKED! 













8 
LIKE А DAMNED 
FINE WEAPON! 











"Т-ТНЕУ НЕ EVERYWHERE... 7 
WE...WE CANT HOLP < 
ЕМ. UGANNS ` 
SS 





e. CAN, 


4 YOU...!WE MUST!! 
ү $ Т CAME HERE 


2 SAVE YOU! 


TO 4 


< 











ЕЗІ 


—2— 


5) 











B-BOWIE...THE С, 
| ВОУ--/ NOQ000! > 
| YOU WON'T HAVE è 


сё 











DAMN 
FILTHY HIDE! You 
STINKING, MURDER! 
scum! 


с // GRAB HOLD KID! 
ЕЕЕ GOING TO KEEP 


V-YOU'RE ALIVE ! 
YOU AT LEAST... (OU THAT WAY... AND GET 
ARE дуе..." $ YOU THE HELL ФИТ OF 





С Locke Ме) 


Т CAME BACK 
HERE TO SAVE 








Ў HOLD ON, BOY... 
YOU'RE GOING FOR 
THE RIDE OF 
YOUR LIFE! 





h PLACE, sov... AN 
р-а 






















(ais HELLIONS 
ARE FIFTY MILES 
FROM HERE BY 
_ NOW! 











“SURVIVOI 


тв NOT 
L IMPORTANT, 
SE 









<THE SOLE 






А-АМР., 
EVERYBODY 
ELSE...2) 


e 





TRAVI! 


2 5. 
BOWIE. 
CROCKETT. 


Séi DANE. ALL | 


О! 
ТНЕУ'! RE 
е 














н! 





WE'VE GOT ТО 


LIVE WITH THIS HORROR 





4 


нт THE 
LUCKY ONES. YOU... 
M \ 


FOR THE RESTOFOUR / 


) 






YOU FOUGHT LIKE 
HELL, SON.../ HERE! 
YOU WERE THE LAST MAN 

EVER TO FIGHT AT JIM 

BOWIE'S SIDE. ТМ SURE 

HE'D BE PROUD IF YOU'D, 
RE HIS МЕЕ! 

















/ W-WHERE 
WILL YOU GO, 
NOW? 








2 





АЗАТ ТАТ? 
1...1 DON'T EVEN 


СА, 
У. YOUR МАМЕ... 
а 





› 





‘AND т DONT 
KNOW YOURS 1, 








“AFTER WHAT 
VE BEEN THROUGH... 
JUST DOESN'T SEEM 


WEI 
p 
аа ANYMORE! 
































WHEN PARRISH DANE ~ 
DIED AT HIS SIDE, M'LORD У 
FELT AS THOUGH HE HAD ) 
FAILED IN HIS LIFE'S 


SEEN 


“IT WAS WEEKS 
BEFORE HE WAS AGAIN 
ENTHUSIASTIC ENOUGH 


TO ATTEMPT ANOTHER 
TRIP. 


/ MASTER DANE RETURNED 
HOME FROM HIS TIME TRIP 
THEN. WORN. WEARY AND 


МРЕЕРГУ DISHEARTENED. / 
Е и 








ALL HIS LIFE, НЕ 
HAD DREAMED OF 
SAVING THE ALAMO... 
SAVING THE LIFE OF 
HIS FOREBEAR... 

PARRISH DANE. 











HE WANTED MORE 















7 MANNERS! 


соор LORD!) 
















GREAT GRANDFATHER! 
= — 





THAN ALL ELSE TO AN vi 4 
THAN ALL ELSE ТО, ANDALL NY MANNERS: I me 
MEET His ANCESTORS! 5 оС ео РАИ ) 3 
l 7 АМР ITWAS 7 5 / NING! Le RK 
ON THAT SECOND ee 
TRIP THAT HE MET e 
/ T-THERE'S 
YOU...HI5 GREAT NO ONE 
ki A INSIDE / 


/ THERE 15 
SOMETHING... ! 
BLOOD! 




















УЕ KES NOT, не SHOULD 
ОН MR. MANNERS Г | J ВЕ! WHEN HE SAVED ME, НЕ 
vs NO! Т-ТНЕ ` WENT UP AGAINST THE DEADLIEST 
MASTER'S ў ў MAN IN THE WEST... GAT 
DEAD!22 2 \ 4 -. HAWKINS 
7 АМО IF HE'S ANY 
KIN OF MINE, HE WENT 
BACK TO FINISH HIS WORK 
AFTER HE LEFT МЕ HERE! 











ай, 





















- -- 
_——__ po I WAS LOSING CON- NA монт = 
YOU! TIN MAN! с О // SCIQUSNESS -- WHEN HE KNOW. T...T SAW 

HELP ME INTO GONNA BROUGHT МЕ HERE. BUTWHEN HIM ONCE @EFORE.../ 
N THIS CONTRAP- STOP ME, | т LOOKED INTO HIS FACE...T , Т...т WAS FRIGHTENE! 
N том! GeéLEGS..2) SAWA FLICHER... SOME- JN CONFUSED, THEN, TOO. 
YOU? \ THING FAMILIAR! 






г OWE THAT N Z ВИТ BECAUSE OF 


/ HIM...T WAS THE ONLY 
PERSON TO SURVIVE... 
х ALAMO! 














By Joe Brancatelli 





eird thing happened 

to me on my way to 
writing this column. 
Three pages into this 
brilliant story about ту 
friend Ruby, the old man 
who sold me comics when 
I was a kid back in my old 


neighborhood, the phone 
rings. 
“Hey, Branc, its me. 


Zats!” says the voice on the 
other end of the blower. 

Imagine my surprise. I 
thought Zats was dead. 

“What's happening Zats? 
Ithought you were, uh, you 
know...” was about all І 
could stammer. 

“Nyaah, man, that's just 
the line I left with the tur- 
keys in the comic-book 
business when I split.” 


est I bore you with 

more of this snappy 

friend-to-friend patter 
andoffendyou with raunchy 
reminiscences about a love 
triangle Zats and I once 
found ourselves innocently 
sharing, let me tell you 
Zats was one of my best 
sources when I was the 
editor of Inside Comics. 

Naturally, І trust Раз 
implicitly, partly because 
I always trust people who 
I thought dead, mainly be- 
cause Zats was a discrim- 
inating reader and espe- 
cially because the third 
side of that old love tri- 
angle told me Zats... well, 
never mind that. 

So when І read Zats my 
first three pages of the 
story about Ruby the new- 
зіе and he thought І should 
summarize some readers’ 
mail instead, I listened to 
him. 

Without further tales 
of Rubys and Zatses and 
triangles—and sorry War- 
ren editor Louise Jones, I 
know I promised that sto- 
ry on Ruby—here’s some 
mail Гуе received since 
this column began last 
summer. 


teve Ditko, the artist, 
8: me a 9-page missive 

several months ago ad- 
dressing himself to the self- 
serving nature of the com- 
ic-book business. 

“People in a failing busi- 
ness,” he wrote, “rarely see 
themselves as contributing 
to the failure. Self-blindness 


is а protective device. Some 
people believe that if they 
have a title or position 
(publisher, editor, artist, 
writer, etc.), this automati- 
cally makesthem competent 
in whatever they do or will 
do. Whatever criticism is 
levelled at the causes of 
the business failure, it is 
automatically unfair when 
it is directed at them. 

“Yes, they believe oth- 
ers аге making mistakes, 
causing problems, contri- 
buting to the decline, but 
they ‘know’ that whatever 
they do, it is not their 
fault when things go 
wrong. 

“The toughest part of 
comics today,” Ditko con- 
tinued, “is not identifying 
the problem, discovering 
the causes or figuring out 
solutions. The toughest 
part is reaching the peo- 
ple in the industry who do 
not want to be reached. 

“But I think it’s impor- 
tant enough to try, if only 
for one’s own well being 
and knowing one is not 
passively, quietly surren- 
dering to a state of affairs 
that doesn’t have to be.” 


ot directly related to 
Steve's comments, but 
certainly in the same 
vein, was a note from Steve 
Patton of Hemet, Cali- 
fornia. One of Steve's com- 
plaints was that it is “sad 
when you have to force 
yourself to read some of 
the stories in the comics 
you buy. Inconsistancies 
in comics аге the main 
things that should be stop- 
ped. Marvel seems to be 
the worst offender in this 
category. One issue will 
start out with a blurb like: 
“NEXT ISSUE: NEAL 
ADAMS. 'NUFF SAID. 
“Then next issue comes 
and you get your reprint 
or your schlock story and 
art and Marvel says, ‘Sor- 
гу, Neal' busy, maybe 
next time. 
“Bull to that.” 


atton, who says he's an 
Р: and is apparently 

young, probably doesn't 
yet realize the pressures 
on all creative people and 
how difficult it is to “cre- 
ate” on demand and on 
deadline. It happens every- 





where, not just in comics. 
Writers and artists and 
journalists are all chronic 
deadline pushers—and 
some simply have a poorer 
rate of hitting deadlines 
than others. 

But all this said, Patton 
is totally righteous in his 
indignation. If someone 
takes an assignment, it 
should be finished by the 
agreed date. If it isn’t, the 
company that employs the 
creator still owes the even- 
tual buyer something of 
equal quality as a replace- 
ment. The reader shouldn't 
be forced to underwrite a 
creator who didn’t create 
and the company shouldn’t 
be allowed to pass along the 
creator's problem to the 
buyer by filling with some- 
thing inferior. 

Апу newspaper or maga- 
zine I've ever worked for 
has filled with material 
they'd rather not have pub- 
lished when a story misses 
a deadline, but I've never 
seen it happen as often or 
as blatantly as in comics. 
And the replacement ma- 
terial has never been of 
such shoddy and unpub- 
lishable quality “аз їп 
comics. 


ut, as Ditko intimated, 
В. of today's comic- 

book artisans have no 
pride in theit work. Most, 
in fact, are no better than 
hacks. And the beloved 
HLL. Mencken and his com- 
ment about never going 
broke by underestimating 
the intelligence of the 
public notwithstanding, the 
comic-book industry is 
certainly paying for their 
indiscretions with lower 
sales, smaller profits and a 
creative reputation that 
rightly borders on the non- 
existant. 

On the issue of how Joe 
Brancatelli really feels 
about comic books, two 
readers formed diametri- 
cally opposed opinions. 


R: Reed of Oak 
Park, Ш., says “basi- 
cally...Td say the 
main thing wrong with 
your little essays is that 
you seem to utterly dis- 
like comics іп the first 
place.” 

On the other hand, Cana- 














dian Stephen M. Bowell 
wants to know why “any- 
one mature enough to ar- 
rive at the insights you 
have and mature enough 
to express them as cogently 
as you do still cares about 
comic books any more апу- 
way?” 


Ge my sugges- 
tion that comic-book 
companies enlist fans 
in an effort to correct some 
of the industry’s crucial 
distribution — ` problems, 
Comic Code Administrator 
Len Darvin wonders if 
“you really could get 
enough volunteer help to 
do the job. After all, this 
takes time and a method 
and people would want to 
get paid.” 

1 don't know, Len, Га 
be willing to bet there's 
plenty of talent and volun- 
teers around. You've got 
10,000 fans reading fan- 
zines and any serious ef- 
fort by a comic-book com- 
pany to recruit would 
surely garner at least one 
out of four of them. That’s 
2,500 more volunteers 
than you have now and at 
least it's a start. Given a 
little creative thinking 
and some concern, I think 
comic books could have a 
viable, useful brigade of 
rack checkers. Most hard- 
core fans wouldnt mind 
jotting down a few notes 
about their local news- 
stands and sending them 
off to the companies free 
of charge. In fact, as І 
mentioned in the column, 
most fans would be will- 
ing to volunteer simply 
for the satisfaction of 
knowing they increased 
the chance of getting their 
own comics on a regular 
basis. 

So much for letters. 
Next issue I promise to 
tell you about old man 
Ruby the newsie—and Zats 
be damned. 





2: geg New York. 





Тһе opinions expressed on this page are exclusively those of Mr. Brancatelli. As such, they may not reflect the thinking of Warren Publishing Company's 
management or employees. 




















START, 


THROW TOGETHER A 

FEW STRUGGLING, STARVING | x, 
HUMAN TRIBES, А WASTE- 
LAND GUTTED BY NUCLEAR 
HOLOCAUST, SPRINKLE 
| LIBERALLY WITH OVERSIZED 

MUTANT MONSTERS, ADD A 
PINCH OF VAMPIRISM, AND 
THE RESULTING GOULASH |“ 
is Stee? AMERICA, 

















“FAFIAFINI тим 
ABHLIBN ANSWAS29V AB 2/6 
ZJAH/LOW INILIS2O эиэн Woz | 
153100 зні JOLINOW Saza | 
-WaW мазо AWSN3 SNINIVWES2! 
ану хаувету SFAW сәу 
"виз UNO AB азіЭзамі 'WOHM 
30 BWOS 'ношум зыпілпЭ му? 
-авим ИОгы сзеулпуе 5321 
BALIWIJ Эні AAI NVO зні. 


Si 
| 














YESTERDAY THE GAME 
BEGAN, THOUGH I DONT KNOW 
|| WHY І CALL IT A GAME 
GAMES ARE SUPPOSED TO 
BE FUN. THEY LOSE THEIR 
З PLAYFUL QUALITIES WHEN 
SURVIVAL DEPENDS ON 
THE OLITCOME. HUNTING 
MAY BE FUN FOR HUNTERS 
BUT I HAVEN'T MET A Fox 


THE SPORTSMANSHIP 
_OF IT ALL. 





"mer, 











AMERICA, OR WHAT REMAINS 
SINCE A NUCLEAR EXPLO- 
SION REMODELLED IT INTO 


AGIANT COMPOST HEAP. 


EVERYBODY THOUGHT THE 
AREN'T SURE WHO WE'RE 


THE HOLOCALIST, BUT WE 
WERE WRONG. WE STILL 
FIGHTING, BUT IT CLEARLY 
HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH 
POLITICS ORDETENTE. 


THE GAMEBOARD: 
RUSSIANS ENGINEERED 


“т 


FOR A THIRTY-SIX 
HONOR. TO THE 


CLEARLY DEFINED. 
HOUR PERIOD WE 
AND THE ENEMY 
WILL BE LOCKED 
IN BATTLE. то 
THE VICTOR, 



























































THE PLAYERS: BIFF AND 
ME FOR THE HOME TEAM. 
IVOR AND THE COMMANDER, 
| FOR THE VISITORS. ONLY 
TROUBLE 15, T SOMETIMES 
CAN'T TELL IF IMA PLAYER, 
OR A PIECE IN SOMEONE. 
ELSE'S GAME. 
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STORY: GERRY BOUDREAU / ART: CARMINE INFANTINO AND GONZALO MAYO 





TBALL WE'RE 
| TALKING ABOUT. 
Ў Ka 








(INCREDIBLE 4 AND, HOPEFULLY, THE ` 
STRENGTH! ши 7 BRAINS TO OUTWIT WHAT- 
= ә EVER WE COME ACROSS. 


3 ў WE HAVE NO IDEA ИНАТ < 
Бы, ADVANTAGES А TECH- 
NOLOGY LIKE THE 
COMMANDERS: 
GIVES THEM. 


























SE — > 
[раву steve, MATE De 


THAT? THERE'S RED 

IN THAT STREAM, 

BELOW THAT CLUMP /- 
Lët TREES = 


“Q 


IT IS, TLL SET 
IVOR AND THE 
COMMANDER 
ARE BEHIND IT. 
Z= A 
SI. " А 





р 


























Ром WHILE THEY'RE CONFUSED] 
PLAY ANOTHER CUBE... SOME- 
HHG MORE ‘SOPHISTICATED, | 


EXAMINE THEM TOO PROTECTIONS 
CLOSELY. FROM A CHILDREN'S 
a (ОЖ HORROR SHOW WOULD 
Съд. ВЕ USEFUL IN С | қ | TIME...WITH SOUND, 
Ga _WINNING А WAR, — ч (UR SMELL, THE 























WHAT'S THAT? 
OUNDS LIKE... 








А22 
Te 


ТТІ 








AFEW MORE MOMENTS LIKE 


THAT, AND THEY WILL BE SO Q/5-` 


ORIENTED THEY WON'T KNOW 
REALITY FROM OUR ALEN 


2] 








22 
Ber огр аме 
IGAN VERNACULAR, 
THEY AIN'T SEEN 


/OTHIN' YET! A 


BESIDES, МЕ COULD 

ACTUALLYSMELL 

THE LIQUOR, WHAT 
5 




















Те vampires THOUGHT 


THEY NEVER IMAGINED THE 
GADGETS CARTEL 

TECHNOLOGY 

GIVES us. 


SS? 















THE OTHER AND... 
x й 


‘SUCH AS THESE MIND-CONTROL 
WE WOULD BE EASY PREY \ DARTS. IF WE COULD GET A 

CLEAR SHOT AT ONE OF THEM, 
WE COULD MAKE HIM TURN ON 








ЗЕЕ THAT BEAST 
UP AHEAD! В = 
QUICKLY, МОЕ! ACTIVATE THE 
APH CAMERA! І WA 
A GOOD SOLID 3-D IMAGE, 














WE WILL LISE THIS 
FILM TOMAKE A 

NUMBER OF PYP- 
LICATE IMAGES. 


IM BEGINNING TO UNDERSTAND. 
BUT THIS CAMERA WON'T RECORD 
DETAILS LIKE HEARTBEAT AND 
THE VAMPIRES HAVE SUPER- 





ШЕР HOW WILL YOU KEEP THEM 
5/ FROM ОБИМ IT? THEY'LL 
KNOW THEY'RE JUST 









2 FIRST THINGS 3 








SONIC HEARING 








2 








IS NOW EMBEDDED IN 
THAT MONSTER'S YOU WILL CONTROL THE BEAST 
ACCORDING TO MY DIRECTIONS, 
THE DART WILL ONLY WORK A 
HALF MILE FROM THE CONTROL, 
BOX SO WE'LL HAVE TO 
SEPARATE. 





1 HAVE A CHOICE PORNCUBE ЕЕЕ 
HERE, COMBINED WITH THE AUDIO я 
MAGNIFIER, IT WILL DESTROY 
OUR VAMPIRES’ SONAR HEARING 
ABILITY TEMPORARILY. 








PLUG YOUR EMPATHY 
CENTRALIZER INTO 
YOUR EAR, МОЕ, WE 
MUST KEEP IN TOUCH 

AT ALL TIMES, 

















| Z REMEMBER READING AESOP'S FABLES ASA 



































Г THERE'S ONE PROBLEM /VAMPIRES, AT LEAST ACCORD- 
WE HAVEN'T EVEN CON- ING LEGEND, ARE STERILE. 











IF WE WIN THIS CONTEST, 





QUICKLY BECOMING, || 
VERY DEPRESSED: 




















CHEER ИР BIFF, LOOK BELOW. `X ONLY TROUBLE IS, WHEN қ E'S SO BEALITIFI 
THIS 15 OUR LUCKY NIGHT. YOU SAY DELECTABLE, 50 FRAGILE, I 


IF SHE ISN'T THE MOST YOU MEAN IT 


DELECTABLE LOOKING /) JÈN LITERALLY/ 


DEFINITELY DESSERT 
QUALITY? 

















ANOTHER OF THE \ WE'D BETTER Dei 

COMMANDER'S — || ASPOT TO LAND 
LITTLE GAMES. — |AND REST МУ 
І THINK THAT [SYSTEM IS STILL 
SOUNDSMASHED/ STUNNED. I'M 


BLE MAINTAINING 
MY EQUILIBRIUM 






















Г насоеситан/ W ANOTHER OF THE COMMANDER'S 
A MUTATED / TRICKS, NO DOUBT, BUT THE BUZZING VA 
| IN MY HEAD IS STILL SO LOLO, І CANT 
TELL WHETHER OR NOT THEY 
HAVE HEARTBEATS / 


MY HEAD 15 өті нан, SOMI ч 


RINGING LIKE А 'HING'S MOVING IN 
DINNER BEL! THOSE BUSHES 
AHEAD... / THINK WE 


























THERE'S ONE SURE MY HAND PASSES LOOKS LIKE THE STICKS ANDY 

4 ЕМЕМУ 16 TRYING STONES МАУ 
IT/THAT SETTLES TO WEAR LIS OUT 

IT, ВІРІ FIGHTING 

IMAGINARY 














ым. . BUT NOW Т. Si 
а < T х ) 
ONE OF THEM WAS А < Š WHICH ONE TO 


RINGER... AREAL MONSTER 

CONCEALED IN THE MIDST OF 

3-D IMAGES. ITWAS AN 
ELABORATE 7TRALY 

















HUMANITY HAS BEEN GIVEN "wi es AND ТМ DAMNED IF ги. 

A SECOND CHANCE... A Ë LET TWO MECHANICALLY 

FREEDOM IVE NEVER ORIENTED SPACE JOCKEY- 
DREAMED ОҒ... г Й 




















(ти. Е 
\ STOP TIFI d POO, COMMANDER, 
» HAVE TO! / IT YOU HAVEN'T 








HIM MY LIFE. 
AGAINST IT. HE DREW 
А ЈАСК,І DREW Д 


ITS CURSE ONTO MYSELF. 

THE CURSE HAS BEEN FUL- 
FILLED...BUT IT WAS MY Д 
WOMEN WHO DIED. 


С NOW THE CURSE 
RESTS ON THE HEAD 


THE WINTA 15 THE 
MURDERER AND I WILL 
d SEE НІМ DEAD. І MYSELF 
MILL FULFILL THAT CURSE... 
“У THAT І SWEAR! 





STORY: BUDD LEWIS/ART: JOSE ORTIZ 


TI HAVE TO PUT 
OUT WORD ON THE 
STREETS THAT YOU SEEK 
THE NINJA WHO STOLE 


HOW WILL YOU DEAL WITH THE 





INVISIBLE ONE Э HIS WEAPONS 
ARE MANY AND SECRET. HE 
WILL BRING DEATH UPON YOU 


THE SCREAMING 
GOD. 


FROM А THOUSAND DIFFERENT 
DIRECTIONS. 


I DON'T SUPPOSE 
YOU'YE EVER HEARD 
THE EXPRESSION, 
“LUCK О THE IRISH” 2, 


THEN YOU AND 
THE NINJA WILL 








PARDON, HONORABLE 
MASTER. THIS LOWLY 
ONE HAS BEEN GIVEN 
A MESSAGE BY 
PERSONS UNKNOWN TO 
DELIVER TO ONE 
CALLED SULLIVAN 

SAN. 











TT READS, "TO FIND THE MAN 

WHO KILLED YOUR SLAVES 
AND STOLE THE SCREAMING 
GOD, COME TO THE CASTLE 


RYOICH! THIS NIGHT. , 
Nou 106/24, A FRIEND." 


В 


THE CASTLE RYOICH/. 
ABANDONED FOR YEARS. HOW 
TERRIBLE ANP SINISTER IT 

LOOKS. 





T WILL GO IN WITH 
YOU, SULLY SAN, 





NO, KONISHI, STAY HERE 
AND WATCH, IF І DON'T 
COME OUT, ТАКЕ GOOP CARE 


OF "LADY NANTUCKE TT “ 
FOR ME. 




























IT'S LIKE A TOMB 
IN HERE. COLD Аб A DEAD- 
MAN'S HEART. PERFI 
PLACE TOMEET “A 
FRIEND." 











WON'T RISK A 
TORCH. MOONLIGHT 
THROUGH THE CHINKS IN 
THIS RUINED WALL 
WILL DO ME FOR 
NOW. 


BY THE BLARNEY 
іт DUG INTO 
R IGNORANT 
ESSPASSERS TO FALL 
INTO.. . AND А HORNED DEMON 





IF І НАРМА' SLIPPED ON THE 
EDGE, ГРА BEEN LAYIN' AT THE 


BOTTOM OF THAT PI 





THE OLD WARLORDS 
BUILT THEIR FORTRESSES 
LiKE HAUNTED HOUSES. Ké 


Е SAMURAI 
ЕТ USED TO LIVING 
IN A CREEPY PLACE LIKE 
THIS, FIGHTING HOSTILE 
FORCES WOULD BEA CAKE- 
WALK IN COMPARISON. 4 





I'LL HAVE ТО ВЕ 
WALKIN' LIKE A CAT A- 
ROUND HERE. LUCK О' THE 
IRISH ALONE 15 SEEN 
ME THIS FAR. 








І THINK IT'S И IF EVER THERE 
TIME TO HAVE SOVE “W WAS A GATEWAY TO 
REAL LIGHT! GOOD THING | HELL, THAT HOLE IS THE 
1 BROUGHT А TORCH! WAITIN' ROOM JUST 
f OUTSIDE THE DOOR! 











GOT TO KEEP 
QOOGING UNTIL І CAN 
LOCATE НІМ! IF ONE OF 
THOSE SPIKES BREAKS 

ў MY SKIN, ТМ DEAD! 





DAMN! THERE MUST ВЕ 
MORE THAN ONE NINJA. 
FOUND SHIELDS AND 
SPEARS SO 


Oo 

HOW CAN ONE MAN 
THROW 50 DAMNED MANY 

THINGS AT ONE TIME? 





THE HARDEST "Ñ еі 
TARGET TO HIT, ISA "we 


TARGET NOT IN THE LINE 
OF FIRE! 
e 


TA 








WHAT'S І USED THREE OF - 
THIS IN МЕ, THEM ON KONISHI'S FRIENDS, ALRIGHT, 
POCKET 2. Щ BUT KONISHI DIDN'T WANT FRIEND. ТМ 

TO FIGHT ME, 50 I DIDN'T HERE. 
USE THIS BALL INTENDED 


O А 
MUSTA SLIPPED 
PV 64445. ITINTO ME 
PUT THIS POCKET INSTEAD. 


YOU 
YOU RETRIEVED KILLED MY 
THE DAIMYO'S STATUE, Д GIRLS. KEEP 
BUT WHY DIP YOU H THE STATUE, 
BUTCHER MY ik | BUT LEAVE 
GIRLS? š 


COME OUT AND LOOK 
AT MY FACE...OR ARE THE 
NINJA NAUGHT BUT OLD 
WOMEN WHO HIDE LIKE 
CUTPURSES IN THE DARK? 











NOW, ISN'T IT 
BETTER TO KILL 
AMAN FACE р 


WIN THE STATUE. THEIR 

NN DEATHS WERE А WARN- 
\ ING THAT THE SAME 
> РАТЕ AWAITS YOU 











AND NOW, FRIEND, 44 


THE DEATH STROKE. BE 
N A STILL. IT WILL BE QUICK, 
PAINLESS. PLEASE. 


NEVER SAY 
PLEASE, FRIEND 

IT'S A SIGN OF У 
WEAKNESS! LA SA 





WILL YOU DIE 
EASILY, NOW, 
IRISHMAN? 


WASN'T BORN 
EASILY, NINJA, 1 WON'T 
DIE EASILY. T'WOULD 
AGAINST ME NATURE. 


‘TIS THE 


`í ONLY CHOICE: 














SURPRISE 15, 
YOU MISSED 
KILLING ME 


WITH IT, 


COME AND GET 
ITOVER WITH, 
ASSASSIN. IF 

YOU Сам. 




















NO!...LETME ENG 3 
“MY REVENGE NOW. .. 
DIGNITY...IN DEATH. 
PLEASE ...DON'T THINK 
MY PEOPLE ...THE MINJA... 
ARE WEAK AND POWERLESS 
BECAUSE OF THE 
XAMPLE І HAVE 
І STILL...HAVE SHOWN YOU! 
THE STATUE. ВИТ... 


KONISHI, DON'T 
TALK, I'LLGET 





THEY WERE...AND MORE. 
ONLY THE LUCK OF THE 
IRISH SAVED МЕ. МАТА, THE INVISIBLE 
ONE. NOT SUPERNATURAL, 
GOODBYE, SULLIVAN `? | JUST STUDENTS OF HUMAN 
BAN; UGNN, EMOTION. . .НИМАМ 
PSYCHOLOGY. MASTER 
FEAR MAKERS... 
GADGETEERS. 





WERE A FINE NINTA, KONISHI. 
TO STAND RIGHT BESIDE ME, ТО 
SHARE MY HOME, AND NEVER 
ONCE DID І SEE YOU. A MOST 

INVISIBLE MAN, 














STORY: BUDD LEWIS/ART: LEOPOLD SANCHEZ 


Ha Jai SE сета а веб ра thirty 
2 - Thrin айлайеасс, 
„Фа еле ес 


ба Д a Mak Otè 





SKELETON! СХ 
PINNED BY OVER- 
TURNED MACHINERY) 
a) S 





GREEN! ALMOST 
ATTACKED HIM! 
HUNGER . ..SPOOKY 
SURROUNDINGS ... 
MAKING ME EDGY Y 

ZC 





—— 











AA 
TOO HUNG! с), 
GETTING CRAMPS. 


<. 


¿e tò JA to it. 














И LAY том EM, № 
PUSSYCAT.! MAYBE WE 

АСАУ SCARE ЕМ OFFS 

й 




















L AL! GOTTA ` 


/ 























Та BE DAMNED! 
ATRICK 1 DIDN'T KNOW 
ABOUT. 








Ў 1 HAVE YOU! DROP 


ONE FALSE MOVE 
AND YOU'RE A 
DEAD MAN! 
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AUTOMATIC | 

2 WEAPONS, ARMOR PLATED 7) 
HULL. WHO ARE YOU? AND 
\WHAT ARE DOING HERE? 


777 


NOTHING, BUDDY. JUST 
ME AND MY PAL OUT ON A 
PLEASANT OCEAN CRUISE, 

= 

















ONCE MORE. WHAT ) MY CREW AND I WERE ИМЕ DONT HAVEN 
ARE YOU РОМБ / WORKING INSIDE THE [ ANY FOOD. WE'RE 4 
Ps HERE ай METAL HULL OF A STARVING AS 
\ FREIGHTER, WHEN THE IT 18. 
| ил WAR CAME ... AND WE 
\ ( YOU, PALLIE \ НАР SENSE ENOUGH ae 
\ (тайце TO STAY | | -ТО STAY THERE / YOU WERE 
ALE. — / рома ON 
| SOMETHING 
| ANCHORED | 


\ HERE. TELL / 


К | WHEN THE 
\ BOMBS 














CANADIANS... BOAT 
j WE SCROUNGE THE 
BUILDERS WORKING IN A SEA TO LIVE, BUT EVEN 


„SOUTH FRANCE. THE FISH ARE РО/ЗОМЕ! 
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ALRIGHT. FOR ALL THE GOOD 


WERE CHECKING OUR CHARTS: 
А FLEET OF NAZI SHIPS WENT DOWN 
THIRTY YEARS AGO ABOUT TEN KILO- 

METERS FROM HERE. 











Lë JUST Let MY 
FRIEND HERE LIVE 

AND Ги. GUIDE YOU ў 

RIGHT TO THE SPOT WHERE [Y 

WE WERE GONNA РМЕ TO 


AN ФАР су 
SHH. WHAT DO 
YOU SAY, CAPTAIN 2; 


a 
NO, AL, THEY'RE 
DESPERATE 
MURDERERS! 


LEAVE THEM ALONE ! 
THEY'RE MINE! THE ONLY 
TWO FRIENDS І GOTIN 
THE WORLD! NOOO.!! 


( BACK TO OUR 
SHIF, MEN. 
< 


STAY HERE, DEGAS. S 
WE COULD USE THAT BIG 
GUN OF THEIRS. BRING 
IT ABOARD. 





NO... NO, 
[Ў ром? TAKE MY 
GUN! NOT MY GUN! 














l «Р Antw Kò do vas 
L р 








THE PIRATES 
ARE TAKING OFF. 
TLL JUST А/М THE 

GUN IN FRONT OF THE 
BOATS WAKE AND... 
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